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* Well, I will speak to Colonel Campian about it,' said
Theodora, but with little animation.

* We will both speak to him about it now/ said Lothair,
for the Colonel at that moment entered  the  room and
greeted Lothair, as was his custom, cordially.

4We are settling the visit to Muriel,' said Lothair; ll
want to induce Mrs. Campian to come down a day or two
before the rest, so that we may have the benefit of her
counsel.'

CHAPTEE XXXVH.

MURIEL TOWERS crowned a wooded steep, part of a wild and
winding and sylvan valley at the bottom of which rushed
a foaming stream.    On the other side of the castle the
scene, though extensive, was not less striking, and was
essentially romantic.    A vast park spread in all directions
beyond the limit of the eye, and with much  variety of
character, ornate near the mansion, and choicely timbered;
in other parts glens and spreading dells, masses of black
pines and savage woods; everywhere, sometimes glittering
and sometimes sullen, glimpses of the largest natural lake
that inland England boasts, MURIEL MERE,  and in the
extreme distance moors, and the first crest of mountains.
The park, too, was full of life, for there wore not only herds
of red and fallow deer, but, in its more secret haunts,
wandered a race of wild cattle, extremely savage, white
and  dove-coloured, and  said to be of the  time of the

Homans.

It was not without emotion that Lothair beheld the chief
Beat of his race. It was not the .first time he had visited it.
He had a cloar and painful recollection of a brief, hurried,
unkind glimpso caught of it in his very earliest boyhood.